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have a hand in it. The Cabinet is unanimously against any increase in
the Army or Navy at this time-'1 the Premier sighed.
"Chief, let's resort to the final measure!" Hara's lips quivered again,
"Will you appeal to the Throne for an Imperial Rescript to restrain
the Army from their unreasonable demand for the new divisions and
ask that they abide by the Cabinet decision regarding the budgetary
reduction? After all, the War Minister is also an administrator in the
Cabinet. The senior Sat-cho leaders resorted to that measure time and
again, whenever they met opposition. Why don't \ve do it once?"
"That's right. I agree with you on that. How about it, Monsieur?"
"Huh, I have already sounded out Gcnro Yamagata."
"What did he say, Chief?" Hara queried. Matsuda thrust his wor-
ried face forward.
"Yamagata thought such a step inadvisable because the Emperor has
just ascended the throne—*'
Hara burst into rage. "How long are we, the Seiyukai Party, com-
manding an absolute majority in the Lower House, and thousands of
its supporters, going to submit ourselves—the whole country-to a few
remaining Genros?"
War Minister Uyehara entered the room. As soon as he took a chair,
the Premier asked:
"General Uyehara, I'd like once more to appeal to your sense of
fairness and statesmanship, not only for our sake, but also for the sake
of the Empire, which urgently needs economy and administra-
tive reform. Will you use your supreme influence to convince your
colleagues and subordinates of these national needs and ask them to
postpone their demands a short while?"
The Premier's mild Kyoto dialect sounded forceful The General
was momentarily taken aback*
"Premier Saionji, I*m sorry, but it is not only our project, we also
have the backing of Field Marshal Yamagata and Genro Inouye, Since
the Cabinet voted down the proposal for two divisions, I came to ask
your reconsideration of the matter-"
"What?" Hara shouted, "Do you mean to say that you, the Army
group, expect to run the Government?**
"We abide in the true spirit of the Imperial Army, that is, we get
our demands, or-" General Uyehara smiled coldly,
"Or what?" The Premier raised his voice for the first time,
"Or report the matter back to the Field Marshal and I shall resign
from the post." He looked around and continued: "Wait and see if

